


My Imaginary Friend

by BraveDragonof214



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Adventure
Language: English
Characters: Astrid
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2015-03-15 04:25:25
Updated: 2015-03-18 13:17:20
Packaged: 2016-04-27 06:49:55
Rating: K+
Chapters: 3
Words: 2,327
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Any five year old has an imaginary friend. It was no different when it came to Astrid Hofferson. She called him Hiccup because he came from nowhere and her parents seemed to act displeased when she spoke of him. But when your fifteen and don't believe. It is a little strange when your imaginary friend returns. But now. She doesn't believe that he's imaginary at all. Modern A.U





	1. Chapter 1

"Hiya!" Astrid kicked. Practicing her karate for class. She was still new and still a white belt. But she was getting better every week and her teacher could tell. She even said she has never seen a new student so well mannered and was such a good listener.

"Astrid." A voice came from behind her.

"Yeah?" She said taking her stance.

"Turn around." She sighed and turned. No one was there.

"Where are you? Jack is this you pranking me again?" She asked the boy over at the other side of the room.

"Uh, I just got here." He said. She looked back to were she heard the voice.

"Weird-" she wanted to investigate but her teacher called.

"Alright kids gather round it is that time again." She called to her students. Astrid smiled. That time was the time when some of the kids got a new belt. She ran to the mats with the others. All of them were eager to know who was going up. The teacher held up the yellow belt. "The students to get this belt will go up to a different class. I will warn you. The teacher in that class is a lot more strict and has more rules. And more moves." They clapped. "And the kids are-" Astrid held in her breath. "In alphabetical order. Astrid hofferson, Caleb nyce, Frank longbottom, Jack frosto and Samantha potter." Astrid almost gasped but knew not to. She and the others got up and went to the front of class. She smiled at them. They took off their white belts and one by one she tied on their new ones. "Wait outside your new teacher will come get you." They bowed their heads and left. The moment the door closed. They all screamed in celebration.

"Congrats Astrid."

"Thanks." Astrid smiled

"Thanks for what?" Jack asked.

"One of you said congrats." She said.

"No." Samantha said. She looked away in thought. _twice I hear a voice? Am I going mad? _she asked herself.

"Hello kids, I am your new teacher. Let us head to class." A young handsome man came up in his karate outfit with a black belt.

"Yes sir." They said. Astrid was last in line and when she looked back at the door to the other class. A figure appeared. It was a boy, she could tell and he looked like he was crying. Her eyes went wide but Jack grabbed her arm and when she looked back. The figure was gone.

* * *

><p>Astrid was so happy. She couldn't wait to show her parents the belt. That teacher is such a nice guy. She peddle fast as the houses zoomed by. She was almost home. Then someone came running right in front of her. She screamed as the person seemed to have appeared out of nowhere. She started swerving to not hit the person. She was right in front of her house so her parents came running.<p>

"Astrid!" Her dad yelled. She screamed again and hit the tree on the yard, she was thrown forward and her hands hit the tree.

"Honey!" Both adults ran to their daughter. She hissed in pain at her hands.

"Are you ok Astrid?" Her dad asked kneeling down next to her.

"I think so other then my palms." She said.

"Oh no your bike." Astrid mom was looking at what use to be astrids bike front wheel.

"What happened." Her father said.

"Some knuckle head kid ran in front of me. I tried to not hit him. I wish I had."

"Astrid. You know we don't like you talking like that. What kid?" Her dad looked around.

"It was a boy, he went that way-" she pointed to the right but didn't see anything.

"Are you ok Astrid, I saw you swerving. Did you fall asleep at the wheel?" The hoffersons elderly neighbor cam out on her electro wheelchair.

"No a kid ran in front of me." She said.

"Lets just get you inside Astrid." Her mom took her arm and gently lead her in.

"Ok." Astrid looked back at the road wondering if that was just her excitement making her see thing. It was probably over. Little did she know that was just the beginning. And she would not only have to fight for her life. But she would have to fight for her belief in fairytales that she lost long ago.


	2. Chapter 2

_dear diary,_

_I saw him again today. Three weeks since my fifteenth birthday. I looked through my old drawings and that confirmed it. The person I was seeing was my imaginary friend from childhood. Hiccup. I don't understand why I'm seeing him. Ever time I do he is either crying or calling out to me. Why would he come BACK. I grew out of fairytales and all that childish ramble of a friend who wasn't even there. Mom and dad even seemed relieved when I said Hiccup disappeared when I was nine. I don't know why I even care anymore. It's just that feeling of sadness when he was crying. Tears falling down his freckled face. I can't believe I remember all his features. What am I saying? I'm talking like he's a real person. Look I gotta go._

Astrid closed her diary and sighed. She looked over to the drawings sprawled out across the bed. One she was holding hands with him and another they were kissing. She even found one were they were on dragons with four unusual looking kids. Her mind started wondering. She wondered if her mom or dad had an imaginary friend when they were kids. Probably not since they didn't seem to like hers at the time. She groaned and turned in bed. What was wrong with her? There was a knock on her door.

"Come in." She said. The door opened. She looked to see who it was. A rush of cold wind came and from somewhere. A kid flew towards her. She gasped and backed up in bed.

"What's wrong honey?" Her mom asked.

"I don't know maybe the fever acting up again." She said.

"What's all this?" She asked picking up the drawing of her and hiccup.

"Remember that imaginary friend I had." Astrid said. Her mom frowned. "Well I used to draw pictures of us."

"Oh come dear you know there isn't such things as magic or fairy god mothers or imaginary friends." She gathered all the pages. "Now get rest you need it." Astrid watched her crumble the pages up and throw them away in her garbage can.

"Yes goodnight mother." She said befoe laying down and closing her eyes.

"Astrid!" A voice came from the darkness.

"Astrid!" Another voice. Both male but one older.

"Astrid please come back. We don't have much time!" Astrid shot up in bed. It was morning.

"Wake up Astrid." Her dad popped his head in. She yawned.

"Ok." She Didn't know what that was but she also didn't want to know. She got up and grabbed her scrunchy and put her hair up in a ponytail. She opened her door all the way and there he was. Brown hair and green eyes filled with tears. She looked at him for a second. Then she ran back in her room, grabbed the papers from the trash, ran to the family room and throw the drawings in the crackling fire. She watched them burn.

"Come on dear you don't wanna be late for school." Her mom yelled. She took one last look and went to the kitchen.

"Morning mom." She said sitting down.

"Mornin Astrid." She smiled kissing her and placing a bowl of oatmeal in front of her. "bon appetit."

"thanks." She was about to put the spoon in her mouth when she saw the seat across from her was occupied. by him. but instead of cryring or calling out he was staring straight at her. he didn't blink, didn't twitch. just sat and stared. she lost her appitate. "Um, I'm acthully not hungry. I'll get ready for school." She got up and out of the kitchen before they could stop her. when she was dressed and ready to go her mom cam in. "What is it?" She asked combing her hair.

"This came for you." She held out a big yellow envalope.

"In the morning?" She took it.

"I have to get ready for work. see ya tonight. She kissed her confused daughter and left. She opened the seal and took out the papers. they were her drawings. the very drawings she threw in the fire. this isn't possible. she looked through them and found one she didn't remember. it was him. his arm was streached out and it looked like he was looking at her. writing was also underneath the sketch. it said;

_berk misses you Astrid. we want you home._


	3. Chapter 3

The bus hit a bump and rocked. Astrid held onto her bag and seat. She was so distracted she didn't see her best friend come sit down next to her.

"Hey! Astrid!" She blinked and looked over.

"What?"

"I said how are you? I haven't seen you in a week."

"Oh yeah. I was sick." She replied.

"You, Sick? I don't believe it." Her friend said,

"Shut up tiffany i was sick." She said.

"Ok." She scooted closer. "Is it that boy?"

"What? how did you know?" Astrid jumped.

"I know because he is the cutiest boy in school, why else would you be so distant." Astrid sighed.

"No it's not robert."

"Beep beep beep my lie detecor says other wise." She smiled,

"Stop it Tiffany! There is no lie detector your just making it up! Why don't you stop being a child and act your age?" Astrid snapped. Tiffany's eyes went wide. Astrid just reliezed what she said. "Tiffany I'm sorry I didn't mean to."

"Sure you did." Tiffany got up and walked a few rows back to her Boyfriend. Astrid groaned. Fisrt she see's Hiccup, then her mom throws her pictures away only for her to burn them, then she left with an empty stomach cause of him. now she might have lost her best friend. what else is going to go worng? the bus jerked fast and she and the others were shot smack into the back of the seats in front of them.

"Sorry kids, I think we blew a tire, does someone have a phone to call your teachers?" The voice of the bus driver came back to Astrid. It was school regalastion to have your first class teachers number in case you get there late. she went to get her cell phone out. nothing was in her pocket. she looked through her bag. great, no phone. everyone started walking out of the bus.

"Woe." Everyone started saying. they had two flat tires.

"Oh lovely." Astrid said. She looked around at the farms around her. they were about 20 minutes from the school in the farming area. she saw something in the distance waving at her. It looked like a girl. she pointed to herself. the girl made a thumbs up and continued waving. Astrid started walking away from the bus ahead of the car. when she came up to her she saw the stuff behind her. "Wait, What?" Astrid said looking at her unsure.

"Astrid!" she said. she had strange three ponytails and a helmet. she seemed to be pushed away and Hiccup appeared.

"You! Why am I seeing you?" Astrid finally blurted.

"Because I'm real." He said.

"No your not, you were a person I made up when I was five." Astrid said. He was pushed away and dissapeared like the girl. a boy with black hair appeard.

"We're dating by the way." He said. Astrid gave him a look. He was pushed away and Hiccup reapeared.

"Snotlout quit it!" He complained. He was pushed again.

"But you always get to see Astrid, I want to." The boy, Snotlout said.

"Thats because." Hiccup pushed him. "I understand whats happening better."

"What is happening?" She asked.

"I'm trying to bring you back to berk." He said. she burst out laughing. rather loudly. the other kids turned to see her laughing at nothing.

"you know what? My mind has been to hyper the last couple days. Your a figment of my imagination. Your going to disappear now." Astrid insisted. Tiffany walked up.

"Uh, Astrid. is everything ok?" She asked tapping her.

"Huh?" She said looking to see no one infront of her.

"Is everything ok?" She repeated.

"oh yeah." Astrid caughed, "Everythings fine." She looked at the spot Hiccup was just at.

"Everybody back on the bus!" The bus driver yelled. Astrid smiled. Finally.

* * *

><p>"As much as I want to come over tiffany, mom has me doing a lot of chores." Astrid said to her friend on the phone. Over at the table reading the newspaper her father smiled hearing that. "Yeah thanks. And thanks for forgiving me. Ok bye." She hung up.<p>

"What was that about forgiving you?" Astrids mom walked in with a hot cup of coffee.

"Oh, I snapped at her on the bus. She was pretending she had a lie detector and I told her to act her age and stop believing in fairytales. Like you tell me."

"That was a good thing dear, she had no need to forgive you for anything" her dad said flipping the newspaper into a fold and taking the coffee from his wife. "Thank you darling." He said happily. She smiled and kissed him.

"Awe guys!" Astrid pretending to gag.

"Ok Astrid I think it's time to go do homework then get some sleep." Her mom patted her back and kisses her cheek.

"Good night mom." Astrid walked to her room.


End file.
